











A MODEL’S LIFE IS NOT SO FREE AND 
EASY AS MANY PEOPLE WOULD HAVE US BELIEVE. 
BUT THERE ARE MOMENTS THAT ARE TERRIFIC 






PAMELA ROBERTS 
IS ONE MODEL GRATEFUL 
FOR ONE SUCH MOMENT. 
SHE WAS ASKED TO POSE 
BY THE PHOTOGRAPHER’S 
POOL RECENTLY AND SHE 
LOVED EVERY MINUTE OF 
IT. PAM'S ALWAYS BEEN 
A WATER BABY, HAVING 
LEARNED TO SWIM BEFORE 
SHE LEARNED TO WALK. 
THERE IS NO POOL IN 
THE APARTMENT HOUSE 
WHERE SHE LIVES SO, 

AT LEAST FOR THE 
DAY SHE POSED, SHE 
WAS IN PARADISE. SHE'S 
LIABLE TO STAY THERE 
TOO, AS A BONUS 


F 




•V^i-SV<BECAUSE SHE WAS SUCH A GOOD MODEL AND THE 
PHOTOGRAPHER LIKED HER POSES SO WELL, HE OFFERED 
HER THE USE OF THE POOL ANY TIME SHE WANTED A DIP. 
NOW PAM HAS PARADISE RIGHT AT HER FINGERTIPS 
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STOP BEING EARTNBOUND 

hie the Unf eafherei flick 
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JAYBIRDS 

ANONYMOUS 

INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION 


L Please enroll me as 
Name: 

a member of JAYBIRDS ANONYMOUS: 


Street Address: 

Middle 

Last 

City: 

State: 

Zip: 

Birth Date: 


2. I accept the JAYBIRD PRINCIPLE, as follows: 

I am in favor of individual freedom of expression, including the exposure 
of the total body to sun, air, water, family and consenting friends. 

3. I understand that my membership may be cancelled at any time: 

By myself, with no liability, or by JAYBIRDS ANONYMOUS with no 
liability other than a pro rata refund of current dues. 


Date: Signature: 


4. (To be completed if applicant is less than 18 years of age.) 

The applicant named above has my full permission and consent to 
become a member of JAYBIRDS ANONYMOUS. 


Date 


Signature of parent or guardian 


Fill in, sign and mail with $1.00 to: 
JAYBIRDS ANONYMOUS 
P.O. Box 9366, North Hollywood, California 




THE 

JAYBIRD 

MYSTIQUE- 


What are the reasons for being naked? 

To take a bath? 

To please your husband ( or wife) ? 

To be examined by your doctor? 

Or perhaps — To get born? 

To earn a model fee? 

To get an over-all tan? 

All good reasons, if you must have a 
reason for doing the natural thing. 

A JAYBIRD starts from the other end, 
"Why put anything on?” 

Depending upon the time, place and 
circumstances, there can be quite a few 
valid reasons for donning apparel. A 
JAYBIRD accepts these reasons and the 
appropriate costumes with grace, but he 
never forgets that the artificial covering 
can be discarded as soon as the reason 
for concealment no longer exists. 

This combination of awareness and 
flexibility is summed up in the JAY- 
BIRDS ANONYMOUS principle: 

"I am in favor of individual freedom of 
expression, including the exposure of the 
total body to sun, air, water, family and 
consenting friends.” 

If you get the impression that the JAY- 
BIRD idea leaves a lot of room for in- 
dividual interpretation and personal 
modes of expression — you have the cor- 
rect impression. That is, in fact, the es- 
sence of the JAYBIRD MYSTIQUE — 
plenty of room for the individual to 
explore his own capacity for awareness. 




problem, but Mary really 


seems to enjoy the trips 
she makes to the country 
n order to play her drums. 
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Out of the Southland came a wail 
and a husky lament that made itself 
heard around the musical world I 

The year was 1920. Jazz had burst 
upon an astonished world, rolling up 
like a great tidal wave out of the 
Mississippi delta, out of the planta- 
tions and chain gangs, the levees and 
railroads, the speakeasies and honky- 
tonks of New Orleans, cutting a 
smoky belt of hot music right up the 
country's middle. It was a brand- 
new music, and it sang out with a 

to hear, bellying up out of the rich 
Mississippi mud, wailing 111 rough 
the night all the way from the Gulf 
of Mexico to the Great Lakes. 

The intellectuals and purists look- 
ed down their noses at the new mu- 
sic called it "savage" and "primi- 
tive," but in smart society cafes from 
London, England to Louisiana, the 
people were too busy doing the cake- 
walk and tapping their feet to rag- 
time rhythms to listen. Still these 
people hadn't heard the real jazz, the 
iowdown call of the blues dial was 
the true lifeblood of jazz. The only 
place you could hear the real blues 
then was in the dives and clubs clus- 
tered around the Mississippi river- 
towns, where it poured out into the 
night with a pulsating, searing frenzy, 
sobbing, laughing and shouting with 
the joys and sorrows of living. 

The blues weren't like the spiri- 
tuals. The spirituals sang of men and 
women and the troubles they’d seen, 
the way the blues did, but they carried 
a built-in message of faith, offered 
the balm of a better life to come. In 
contrast, the blues held out no such 
hope. They were a secular commen- 
tary on life. They usually focused on 
the joys and sorrows of love, and 




they told it with a blunt, unsentimen- 
tal truthfulness, often tinged with a 
sardonic wit. The concern of the 
blues was the here and now, not the 
hereafter. For every man who'd ever 
been played for a sucker by his wom- 
an. for every woman who'd been 
two-timed by her man, for everyone 

again and that it’s always better "the 
second time around” — well, the 
blues was their music, the blues was 
written for them. 

The first blues ever to be put on 
a phonograph record was recorded 
bv a sinacr named Mamie Smith, in 
1921). Mamie had her own touring 
group, known as Mamie Smith’s 
Jazz Hounds, and she recorded doz- 
ens of blues for Okch, the most fam- 
ous of which was her Crazy Blues. 
Mamie had a racy, raggy style of 
blues-singing which came to be 
known as "urban” style, and was 
verv popular at the time. 

The record companies were only 
just beginning to awake to the full 
potential of the blues, and the rich 
market that lay virtually untapped in 
the huge urban communities like 
New York's Harlem and Chicago’s 
South Side. 

It was on a hot night in Selma, 
Alabama, in the year 1922. that the 
recording director for Columbia, 
Frank Walker, first heard the voice 
of a blues singer who was destined 
to become the "Empress of the 
Blues.” Walker was anxious to re- 
cord some authentic “country” blues 
in contrast to the slick, urban blues 
of Mamie Smith and others, and he 
struck pay dirt in an obscure club in 
Selma's entertainment district. *nte 

Bessie, then in her late twenties, 
was a bie. tall, handsome woman — 
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the way home. That way 
ready for their jobs o 
that their picnics ; 
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But whatever this “certain 
something" may be, there can be 
no doubt that Janet’s got it 
and in quantities of plenty. 
From the looks of her schedule 
for the next three months, it 
would seem that she is well on 
her way to a very successful 
modeling career that could 
« last for several years. The 
funny part of the whole thing 
is that Janet doesn’t want to 
remain a model. Instead, she 
is anxious to break into show 
business. She hopes to be able 
to get a job in Las Vegas soon 
and from there may even go on 
tour to France. The modeling 
is just a stepping stone for 
her career in the meantime. 
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THE 

TR0PIES 
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SWINGIN’ 

WITH SUZIE 

Mod’s the word for Suzie Adams and she digs the mod scene all the 
way. Not only is she hip to the latest styles in clothing, but she 
digs the new sounds and the whole bag. Besides that, Suzie wants 
to do the mod scene one better by starting her own styles. That’s 
one reason why she went out to get herself a suit of men’s clothes. 







never think that Suzie wants 
that new suit all the time. ! 
the short skirts and the hip h 
because they make her look 
chic and feminine. And, after 










Cleaning up a bachelor apartment after a party the Over-night female guests always change everything 
night before usually goes a lot faster late the following around in the apartment so that you can't find any- 
afternoon when your hangover is nearly gone. thing when you want it. 


Coffee is usually through perking when you can 
smell the handle of the perculator burning. 

To get a girlfriend to do some chores around your 
bachelor apartment, promising to marry her comes 
after wheedling and needling. 

It's always the unexpected guests who bring guests 
of their own in for drinks that keeps your budget 
fiscally unfit. 

Satin sheets are the most romantic bedware going, 
but they're also the most expensive to replace after 
they get cigarette bums in them. 

It takes a lot of romantic experience for a bachelor 
to realize that a new girl’s beauty is just as detachable 
as a current girlfriend's is. 

A bachelor’s sewing kit never has the right color 
thread in it when a girl wants to shorten the straps on 
her slip. 

Martinis mixed by a new girlfriend who is trying to 
make an impression don’t ever seem to taste right. 


Eating out is expensive, but eating in is work. 

There is always one jerk at every party you have in 
your apartment who knows enough about liquor to 
know that you’ve filled some expensive bottles with 
cheap whiskey, and he likes nothing more than to tell 
everybody about it in a loud voice. 

Nothing will interrupt a love affair like some movers 
coming after furniture you’ve forgotten to make the 


After spending an hour to maneuver a girl onto the 
couch so you can neck with her. a phone call from a 
drunken friend always breaks it up, and by the time 
you get rid of him, the girl is always out of the mood. 

When a girl visits you and you take her coat and 
purse to put in the closet, the weight of her purse will 
always give a clue as to whether she’s carrying a gun 
or a blackjack in it. 

If you forget to lock your door at night, sleepwalking 
girls from other apartments can scare you out of a 
year’s growth until you get used to it. 







Anna likes her new apartment so much that she v 
to devote a great deal of thought to fumishir 






bedroom already 
by installing a 
canopy bed and 
a very feminine 
dressing table. 




She wants to do 
the apartment in 
as delicate, and 


something that 
she can really 
be proud of if, 
and when, she is 
in the mood to 
invite her friends. 


BY PAT WELCH 



BUMPER CROP OF BEAUTIES 
LAND A MUST FOR MEN 
LIFE IN THE WARM SUN. 


RUM, COFFEE AND A 
MAKE THIS FABLED 
WHO LIKE A SPICY 
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GET 

ahead 



City, State, Zip: 


















Dee Foster loves the new 
styles in hosiery and is. 
at her happiest when she 
is dressed in a pair of 
way-out stockings. Even 
when she’s working, she is 
fond of wearing them. They 
truly flatter her legs, too. 





the world, we find the women of the 
ice-bound countries anything but cold. 


WOMEN 
of the 
WORLD 


SCANDINAVIA 


BY THOMAS BOYD 







len two girls share the same apartment it 
i often a matter of geographic or financial 
mience that motivates them rather than a 
sense of true friendship. Of course, that's 
the ordinary situation but the girls on 
these pages are anything but ordinary. 






First of all, Kim Lamb and her 
roommate, Lola Martin, don’t 
get that great a geographic or 
monetary advantage out of their 
apartment sharing. What they do 
get is the joy of their own 
friendship— which, incidentally 
is something! They have even 
(, been dubbed 

the double 
dynamite dolls 
„ ■ j by their friends. 




The girls are a barrel of fun and 
delight their friends with the wild 
and way-out shenanigans which they 
play at. So, even though the girls 
may work at great distances from the 
apartment, at least they know that 
it’s a ball to come home. There’s 
always something happening with 
these two dynamite-like beauties. 












Tina Sajiders has always been 
the kind of girl who wanted 
a place of her own instead 
of joining the crowd in one 
apartment after another. As 
luck would have it, Tina 
was willed a bit of land by 
a grandfather who recently 
died and, despite her sorrow 
over the tragedy of death, 
she took heart about having 
her long-time wish come true. 
Tina doesn’t have too much 
ready money, so, in order 
to actually have that nice 
home of her very own just 
as she wants it, she has to 
do most of the work herself. 
Work doesn’t frighten her, 
though, and she's already 
begun construction on a 
small cabin which will soon 
be a weekend nest for her. 
Tina hopes that, after she 
builds the place completely, 
she’ll be able to move in. 





. Tina doesn’t actually know if 
she will be able to make any 
-sort of an income while living 
on the land, but she is game 
*to try. Certainly, for a girl 
who works as hard as she does, 
rshe should find it very easy. 
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JEST-OHAmA 






These pictures were taken 
as the girls scrimmaged 
on a vacant piece of land 
near where they live. We 
have to warn you, though, 
that this is not the way 
the girls usually play. 
It just so happens that 
we all felt the theme of 
football was a good one 
for this magazine and so, 
used it as a gimmick for 
this modeling session. 
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